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John and Mr. Evans both turned their eyes to St. Michael's
Tower. The Tower upon Glastonbury Tor varies in appearance as
much as any hill-erection in Wessex. This is due to the extraor-
dinary variety of atmospheric changes which the climate of that
district evokes.
On this particular day the weather conditions had assumed a
cloud-pattern, an air-pressure, a perspective of light and shadow,
such as dwellers in Glastonbury recognized as more natural and
normal than any other. Over the surface of the sky extended a
feathery white film of vapour. The effect of this filmy screen upon
the sun was to make it seem as if it shone through a roof of
water. As a matter of fact, this vaporous film reduced the sun-rays
to so mild a diffusion that they ceased to be rays. The sun's orb,
thus shorn of its outpouring of radiance, came to resemble the
disk of the moon. The great Luminary was so reduced by this
film of clouds that, like Agamemnon in the toils of Clytemnestra,
it could hardly be said to shine at all. It peered helplessly forth
over the green meadows of Avalon; so that stubborn Christian
spirits, such as Mat Dekker, had the satisfaction of being able to
confront the great Light-Lord, and stare him full in the face with-
out blinking.
The result of this veiling of the sun was that only a watery
suffusion of liquid luminousness flowed over every object that
emerged into prominence at all, over every object that had any
form or any outline.
All were equally blurred and softened. Thus it came about that
a moon-like circle of pallid whiteness looked forth upon a world
from which every harsh projection, whether of stone, or wood, or
metal, or horn, or scale, or feather, or bone, or rock, had been
obliterated; a world of flowing curves and sliding shadows, a
world of fluctuating shapes and melting contours.
What this veiling of the sun further did was to heighten the
effect of colour. Colour as a phenomenon in the world became
doubly important. Every shade, every richness, every variety of
colour, lent itself to this colour-invasion of the kingdom of form.
Thus as these three men stood together at the foot of Glaston-
bury Tor the grass of the hillside seemed of an incredibly rich